The merry Wines of Windfor. 

iof Maidenhead jof Celt-brook^, of horfes and money: I 
tell you for good will ( looke you ) you are wife, and full 
of gibes, and vlouting-flocks : and’eis not conuenient you 
fhonld be cozoned. Fare you well. 

Cat . Ver’is mine Hoft de larteere i 

Hoft- Here ( Mailer Dottor ) in perplexitie,and doubtful! 
dclemma. 

(ftait I cannot tell vat is dat: but it istell-a*mfc datyou 
make grand preparation for a Duke de lamanie : by my trot; 
der is no Duke that the Court is know,to come $ I tell you 
for good will 5 adieu. 

Heft. Huy and cry,(villaine ) goe ; aifiil me Knight, I 
am vndone : fly, run : huy, and cry ( viliaine ) I am vn. 
done. 

Fat. I would all the world might bee cozond, for 1 
haue beetle cozond and beaten too : if it fliould come 
to theeare,of the Court, how I haue beene transformed; 
and how my transformation hath bcene waihd, and 
Cudgeld, they would melt mee out of rny fat drop by 
drop, and liquor Fifliermens-boots with mee: I warrant 
they would whip mee with their fine wits, till I were as 
crcft-falnc as a dridc-pearc I neur profper'd fince I 
forfwore my fclfe at Primero : well, if my windc were 
but long enough; I would repent $ Now ? Whence come 
you? 

jQui. From the two parties forfooth. 

Fat. The Diuell take one partie, and his Dam the 
other : and fo they fball bee both bettowed ; I haue iuf* 
fer’d more for their fakes ; more then the villanous incon- 
flancy of mans diipolition is able to beare. 

§lut. And haue not they /uffer’d / Yes, I warrant 5 ipe- 
ciouily oneofthem;Miilris Ford ( good heart ) is beaten 
blackc and blew, that you cannot fee a white ipot about 
her* 

Fal* What tdi'ft thou mee of blacke, and blew ? I 
was beaten my feltc into all the colours of the Raine- 

• “ " ” ~ ' bow 


william Shakespeare Merry Wives of Windsor (stc 22301 ) LONDOh 


The merry Wines of W in dj or, 

bow.- and! was like to be apprehended fortbe Witch 
of Braimford, but that my admirable dexteritie of wit, my 
counterfeiting the action of an old woman deliuer’d mcc, 
. theknauc Confiable had fet me ith’ Stocks, ith’ common 
Stocks.fora Witch. 

g)ui. Sir : let me fpeake with you in your Ch amber,' 
you ihall heare how things goe, and (1 warranty to your 
content .* here is a Letter will fay fomewhat : ( good* 
hearts) what a- doe here is to bring you together? Sure, 
one of you do s not ferue heauen well, that you are fo 
erod’d. 

Fat. Come vp into my Chamber^ Exeunt- 

SceenA Sexta. 
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Enter Fenton, Hoft* 

HoftMaRer Fenton, talke not to me,my mindeis heauy: 

I will giue ouerall. 

Fen. Yet heare me fpeake ; a (lift me in my purpofe. 

And ( as I am a gentleman ) ile giue thee 
A hundred pound in gold, more then your lofle.' 

> Hoft. I will heare you (Matter Fenton ) and I will [{ at the 
leaft j keepe your counfcll. 

Fe»Fromtime to time, I haue acquainted you 
With the deare loue I beare to faire Anne Page, 

Who, mutuallyjhath anfwcr’d my affedlion, 

( So farre forth, as her fclfe might be her chpofer ) 

Euen to my with ; I hauea letter from her 
Of fuch contents, as you will wondcrat; 

The mirth whereof, fo larded with my matter, j 

That neither ( fwgly ) can be manifefted 

Without the (hew of both: fat Falftafe 

Hath a great Scene; the image of the ieft. 

lie (how you here at large (harke good mine Hofl $)■ 

To night at Hems-Qk?, iuft ’twist tweluc and one, 
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